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ficiality, and real onesidedness, of the bolder thinkers who pre-
ceded. But if I mistake not, the time is now come, or coming,
for a change the reverse way.

January  19.

I feel bitterly how I have procrastinated in the sacred duty
of fixing in writing, so that it may not die with me, everything
that I have in my mind which is capable of assisting the destruction
of error and prejudice and the growth of just feelings and true
opinions. Still more bitterly do I feel how little I have yet done
as the interpreter of the wisdom of one whose intellect is as much
profounder than mine as her heart is nobler. If I ever recover
my health, this shall be amended; and even if I do not, something
may, I hope, be done towards it, provided a sufficient respite is
allowed me,

January 20.

Is it true, as Carlyle says, that nobody ever did a good thing
by reason of his bad qualities, but always and necessarily in spite
of them? Surely this can only be made true by an arbitrary
limitation of the term "good" to morally good, which reduces
the brilliantly sounding assertion to a mere identical proposition.
Useful and even permanently valuable things are continually done
from vanity, or a selfish desire of riches or power; sometimes even
from envy or jealousy, and the desire to lower others. What is
true is, that such good things would almost always have been
better done, and would have produced greatly more good, if they
had been done from a more virtuous motive.

January 21.

It is long since there has been an age of which it could be
said, as truly as of this, that nearly all the writers, even the good
ones, were but commentators: expanders and appliers of ideas
borrowed from others. Among those of the present time I can
think only of two (now that Carlyle has written himself out, and
become a mere commentator on himself) who seem to draw what
they say from a source within themselves: and to the practical
doctrines and tendencies of both these, there are the gravest
objections. Comte, on the Continent; in England (ourselves
excepted) I can think only of Ruskin. persons, and on some
